THE  TRAGEDY OF RAMSAY MACDONALD
history. They entered this International passage d'armes with
all the zest and confidence of a master offence. But they had
met their match in Snowden. The British statesman was
playing, with the ability of a master, the historic role of
Champion of England. He was fighting the greatest battle
of his life. He was standing up for British interests against
the attack, combined and fierce, of French, Belgian, and
Italian delegates. He had made a speech in defining the British
position which was so sensational and which produced such an
unexpected furore in the Conference, that the Chairman
adjourned it to give the members time to cool off.
Completely discomfited by the absolutely impregnable case
put up by Snowden, they suddenly changed their ground.
The busy whisper circled round. Snowden was bluffing and it
was openly questioned whether he had the authority or sup-
port of the British Government in the stand he was taking.
The wily Briand had even suggested sending for the more
amenable and accommodating MacDonald to take the place
of this dour, uncompromising Yorkshireman.
It was at this critical moment that MacDonald intervened.
He sent an open telegram to c The Treasury, London/ to be
sent on to Snowden at the Hague. A chain of unfortunate
circumstances led to this supremely secret message being
telephoned en clair to the Delegation Office at the Hague. It
was to the effect that the Prime Minister thought that the situa-
tion was getting worse and that before anything more should
be done Snowden should get into touch with him, or that one
of them should meet him in London. It was an amazing error
of judgment, a mischievous indiscretion. If MacDonald had
wished deliberately to discredit Snowden, he could not have
done it with greater effect. Of course, as so often happens on
the Continent, the line was tapped and in an incredibly short
time every delegate and journalist at the Hague knew that the
British Prime Minister had intervened.
It was a terrible moment for Snowden. He felt as if he had
been stabbed in the back. At this affront many another would
have thrown up the whole business and returned to London in
fierce protest. But Snowden was made of sterner stuff. More*-
over, he knew MacDonald. He acted promptly. He sent a
message to the Premier so hot that it might have fused the
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